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the bullet entered thru t*x the right temple and never came 

out ngnin, nestled in the foldn nnd slime of hip cranium 
safe, like a womrt, liko a cradle, like a beehive' n ee] \ ' like 
larvaetogarvas in honey. It came from th*» sky, from the clouds, the 
fog, the run, then wind, he didn'"t nee it coming, tcnin raaaxag: 
pouring down hin face, lookin like the dead finh left in iiete by 
the nea left by the boats, underneath, the barnacles, in the old 
days, that onoe upon a time when the piratoB would drag the renegade's 
body under the boat, scraping the belly with torn Mesh, gutted. ■ 
the boy's eyes opened, full of teeth, reposr esried canines, molars, 
fangfl, thrown-out-firet-bnby-tocth, all tattling, all swirling 
within hin handa nil in the windows of irin and pupil, all laundromat 
wanhing-machine ditty uttderthingB thrashing, clattering xfcai about, 
invisible unless you look deeper, harder. eyelidn thrown open like 
doorB nhock ret in nweating CPimonhal lc, blood filling hin ear slowly 
, as he looked with mock-eyea really mouths P taring hiB last words, 
will A testament to the neagulle to tile rining tide, Northern Oregon 

pcent r.trong in his sinuneB, bile Burrounding vocal cordn voice 
box trachea tonsils finally bathing the tongue nnd eye teeth he'd 
give them, he would have liked to have had one, junt once, the breath 
of nalty fluid slightly bitter on the roof of mouth, to be filled 
with another boinfl, like blood it would have tasted only slightly 
thicker, he imagined thin nn the veil dropped, like Turin, BCi e fnco 
imprinted in blood and nails and wood nnd thorns nnd norcaming and 

complacence, hin eyes unlidderl and widened, dark circles take' on 
the look of haloee dittied end profaned, thorny and always remembered, 
beauty wn sic bin lant vtximft vi Rion , nkin catfish-like and pale, 
clammy, withered, Boiled, riddled with blood blisters and varicose 
veinn, wattled throat and disintegrating hair, but the face ai of 

Hod wan rained that night, that morning, the sun rining warm on 
cat finh men all down the rocky beach, all the name, the dities, the waking 
to*kix«akaagite«gunked-up e .Y eB . wanting water for rotting mouths, 

cigarettes for tastolenn tongues, wanted blood trickling not aaliciiig 
courning through veins and arteries, pulse nlowed with, good and bad 
liquor, sebaceous film on scalps, they rine and pray the Rosary, all 
living now dying thru this one small boy with mouths for eyes, suckin 
n the asraka ocean, the rocks, the shot crackle, the seagulls, the Bait 
npray. brains wrapped around long-out-of-use lend kinp of XKVKHgR 

nwect revenge, surrender for one pure moment of nbandon, the lady 
drunk on absinthe on the pier, silo wan watchin the ocean, the tide 
roll in, not thinkin whisperin one time i can one time 1 can and 
the catfish in nleepin and one time i en. one time i can. she 
wore a blue skirt and a white t-8hirt nnd Her toenail polish was chipped 
and fnded that night before that morning when the catfish made the 
ancient concoction, he hold it to her lipn and she criedout her head 
Mas greased, nlimy inside her eyee Tallin out of the Bockets the 
catfish in her eyes smelling his age not so venotable ana... the 
fish she had in... mindj the shallow rock pools of St. Louis the 

colors the golds theiridescent whites, not even brushing them the 

hidden whit inh-yel low belly of the oat-fish man, pressing that fire 
to her mouth, he held out his gun and she i cached but no she 
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p " n j hln ■*»*•-■ h« ffurgled a laugh and n „id to bed to bed 
n . b my dRar ■Vj«" P° l ° b *« -»y "ear goodnight nweet angel 
goodnight. angry and disoriented the swirling Images of green 

STufJ? , ?"" B f lft8ted thru lin ** ,iver PlVJl.! on 
the hi-fi eynten, she slept, the boy stepped out of his P o rent' e 

rX d7 WR M r t irh/l ° r - 1 ^VOnd belief, he walked the .JlJ to 
the beadh ,,, the tiny morning houre he wan 13 Rn< J Rmnll fo ,. th 
age he didn't fit quite, „ red cowboy hat rvnd black suit he wan 
he 2. «: " the ,:° V, f' ° f hero ' n Bfliloquiee on the moonlit beach 

I . ?! u Gm ' 111 Rnd an/rrV th6re ' thR moon *** i""* short of full 
he held hin red cowboy hat out then wrenched back and threw it 
to the tids devoured it salty, breathy, slimy, seaweed engulfed 
like a thousand lover' n tonguee, laughing like hyennn like the 
city when you leave for B o Ion* you've forgotten where the streets 
are where ^,th A Clark in, when you were bom on the coast and 
moved back in and out like r.ome kida nom,d in the night thru the 
dark you travelled with hornen and jewels from the coast to inland 
where sometimes you're a gangster and sometimes you're a rock on 
the beach,, a gull cry, but the city wants none of the ocean, and 

a r L d T° r e .u itV ' ""' thiB ^ ^ ° f the ^elds, and 

air and the flame of the campfire no therekje.Ehss.xii, it in. 
and l,ke breaking the windows back downtown , he hoped to break 
the «>oean that sunrise, with hin red hat, in a black suit, against 
pale flesh like a fish, but not a gnarled cat-kind just a baby 
Shark in the water, cutting hin teeth, he wan, cutting hin wrists 
like a teenager he wan, in the asphalt and mire, amongst the 
cat mh men r who resented him no, whom he hated no, their redundancy, 
their lack of passion, or so he thought CU7, maybe there was some 
decaying Dukownki in one or thone flays flats above hin uncle's 
thrusting hin withering body into some r.tar-struok girl iunt maybe 
right upstairs he could have heard them even perhaps.;. the hat 
Bank and disappeared into the folds and slime of the o<oan. the 
angel lady'n light brown hair plastered around hnr face makeup 
running precisely down her line or vision, caressing the gun, 
touching it to her own head as the sun rose, wheeling about and 
hysterical talkin to sand and rocks mid washed up jellyfish* nhe 
wanted to nprinkle with tonderi r.er the way the ladies on the Florida 
beach did to ward them away but she loved their .nan o' war usually 
but not now not this morning weaving on the pier with her one true 
lovo, su. kin on the b rrel, dronmin of the feeling like nail 8 in 
her npine, real, true, feel in like nailn in her npine... nhe 
pointed her weapon at the nun risin on the land, towards the catfish 
house. the boy stood, silent, barefoot, suited, hatlono, ntupid. 
the cowboy in him sunk now, perhaps forever. his hair stuck up 
in tufts and cowlicks, nmooth soft hunks of varying lengths, hin 
eyes blue and biting the ocean, the hat had been a gift and now 
ho felt nilly. he walked back in rose back up still hatlens and 
brine covered now, merging beautifully with the seascape like a perfect 
mixture of Puoeidon'fl daughter and a ^O'r mobster, but hatlens 
nonetheless. stared down the vile tide and began the way back*. 
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thinkin about rtreet I iph l.n left on In the early morning glinting 
off the shelln and nenwepd tangled in hin being now, hut here nhe 
wheeled back! txh throw hack her head mid in leaned climaxed, 
demoniacally chattering in hoi head... \:\ pull] lied liho (trigger 
rent it. huttling to boy; the hullot entered through the right 
temple and novo? came out again, neat lad in l.ho foldn and aline 
of hit- cranium, ho didn't cry out, didn't, make n n»nnrtj( ,junt gasped 
gKi£kd in 'inger and disbelief, affronted, (.ill in into the tide 
with his lont cowboy inlet, barely loonened, matt err and blood 
left to tell tho story on the lorkn. she turned, deliberate, back 
Up the catfish hill bach to the gnarled boat man in tho catfish 
pull rhit canoe god—known— why—its— by— the— ocean hours, stopping on 
jellyfish her feet torn and roioi like virgiriF taken like the 
minister snid it would be no stay outta them abandoned alley a, girls.., 
he waited, naked, lookin nut the window at the nun ririn, drinkin 
his morning water nmokin hie mnrnin cigarette dieamin of boyn but 
nettling for minguidod angel a, wiping the punk from t.hn Aornors. 
he didn't, hear her rteps, just tho nhot lodged in liin hank; makes 
n nmn.ll holo going in but n mean oomin out, right? nhe naid nnd it 
wao no, foil with cigarette in hand, mouth mentji and rotten, out 

of une and neoennity, npit eliding from ootnArn of mouth. nhe 
r.moked tho dig.irettn. walked down the beach, ningin. "i wonder 

if you c.-ire/'/i wonder if .you think about it// on.-e upon a time'' in 
your wildent dreams// in your wi-i-ildent dreams..." and nhe always 
hated the Moody Bluer but no what? the water plowed red and 
nhe bent, saw the oyer full of mouthn and dreams xlocJ and hate and 
r.he di egged him up the beach "once upon • time'' /once when you 

were mi-i-ine// i remember nkien// mirrored in your eyes. .7 to 
a red cowboy hat end the seaweed clung to him like a. bereaved 
nibling and the n-lt rtung her foot like n million needier and 
She laid him ('own with h»t in hand and beside him f-het took her 
lover into her mouth and pulled the hammer hack... nulled the trigger. 

made a round like nails thudding dully into earth. 
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Once upon a time there were some rabbits. And the rabbiti 
names were Rosepetal, Lilyfair, Daisy, and all the other 
little rabbits were named Daisy too: Daisy, Daisy, Daisy, 
Daisy, and Daisy. And there were lots of Rosepetal rabbits 
too. And Snuff leupagus and Big Bird came from Sesame 
Street. All of them had to hide because a dozen panthers, 
a dozen weasels, a dozen wolves, and more and more came by. 
And Snuff leupagus and Big Bird swallowed them up down to 
their tummies. And then they caught their hooves at the 
ttame time. And they ate all the wolves at the same time too. 
And turned the weasels into popcorn. The rabbits made all 
the dozen weasels, wolves, and panthers into blueberry pie, 
and apple pie, and strawberry pie and they did not even 
eat them. They threw then out the window. They had to watch 
what they were doing at the same time. And the weasels got 
away and rabbits ran away $oo from the weasels and tjjpt 
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MOMS A TOP MANA6ER- 
Add-Male helps keep tabs 
on bills, bank statements, 
check stubs, household ac- 
counts. (Income taxes. 



1 . too!) And it s us easy to 
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STUDENT'S GRADES GO UP 
with a dependable Under- 
wood Portable. Newest 
odicc machine features . . . 
fast, easy action. Makes 
more time for extra ac- 
tivities. 



FOR DAD. IESS NIGHT WORK at 
the office— He can finish 
un details at home. Add- 
M ate adds, subtracts, mul- 
tiplies, subtotals and to- 
tals! Dad's figures are right 
every time! 
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